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watches the movie at the 
drive-in theatre 


The little woman who 
accompanies you on that 
trip to Paris 


The parking lot attendant 
who races your car down 
the ramp in first gear 


The wife who drops into 
the office when you're 
giving dictation to that 
new secretary 


The brother-in-law who 
drops in for a visit 
carrying two big valises 


ft. 
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The third person stranded 
with you on that desert 
island 


The blind date dug up by 
your friend for New Year’s 
Eve 


The fellow who introduced 
you to your wife 


The newsstand dealer who 
sold you this magazine 


The clod who talked us 
into doing this article 








Dear Sick-people: 

I’m very glad there exists a magazine 
like yours and I appreciate your work. 
Sick is one of the most amusing maga¬ 
zines I've ever read. I've bought every 
issue for a year and I’m intending to do 
so furthermore even though I think your 
Huckleberry Fink stories are pretty naive. 

I liked your private Bo Reargard much 
better and I hope you go on publishing 
them. I have recommended Sick to some 
of my friends and now they are buying it 
too. I wish the best for your magazine. 
Leo Alio 

Pastors Jussilaisenthe 4A5 
Helsinki, Finland 

Ed: We wish for the best, too, but it al¬ 
ways comes out worse. 

Dear Rat Finks: 

I think your magazine is the bossest. 
You beat all of the other magazines by a 
mile . I think in your June issue "Play- 
bore” was the best of the year. 

"Staush” La Pinski 
756 48 Street 
Brooklyn, New York 
Ed: It's been a bad year. 

Dear Sick: 

I read the Fan Mail in the June issue 
and found that there was one guy, who 
had a lot to say about us Yankees. Well, 
you can tell him (L. Parkins E.D.H.) 
that- 

Your faithful and American- 
born Pal, Johnny Careccia 
4188 Barnes Ave. 
Bronx, N.Y. 

P.S. You may omit any words In which I 
expressed myself too harshly!! 

Ed: We did. 

Gentlemen: 

I think to publish such nonsense which 
ridicules important people and known 
products serves no purpose other than 
to distort real humor. My purpose in 
writing you is to ask you to discontinue 
publication. I would appreciate your co¬ 
operation. 

Jim Bates 
6630 Butler 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Ed: Anything for you, Jim. 

Dear Sick Ed., 

In reference to your June issue, the 
letter from: L. Parkins E.D.H., M.U. 
Linkmoor Moorlite, Newcastle on Tyne, 
England. 

I am quite disturbed at his reactions 
to your marvelous magazine. It would 
take a dumb Britisher to write something 
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"finky” like that. He really had his nerve 
to call us stinking Yanks. 

As I conclude my letter, there is one 
thing I’d like to leave with that SPY or 
LIFER, and that is: "Take a long walk 
off a short pier!” 

E.L. 

Pasadena, Md. 
Ed: They don’t have short piers in Eng¬ 
land. Only Short Peers. 

Dear Ed, 

Your Magazine is called Sick, but it 
should be called HI. It’s useless, it’s trashy, 
it’s rubbish and all. I’ll never buy another, 
except maybe one. 

To see if you print this poem, you scum. 

John Poulgrain 
No. 9 R.D. Whangerei 
New Zealand 
Ed: You forgot the poem, stupid. 

Dear Sickville people: 

I, a member of the Sick readers, think 
you are personally sick. I live in Ankora, 
Turkey. All the bumps, thugs, jets, and 
sharks read your magazine. Please keep 
up the good work. For the people over 
seas or land. 

CWO V.P. Domanski 
W2212025 
APO 09663 

Ed: Like, man, everybody has to be some¬ 
where. 

SICK Magazine 

Be it ever so humble, I still continue 
my frantic perusal of our SICK from 
the moment the postman stuffs it down 
the air vent of the family bomb shelter, 
until blissful slumber finds me barely 
past the letters of introduction. 

Since my youth, I’ve suffered from 
acute Wandering Insomnia. The Doc had 
said no cure was known, but then my 
eyes fell upon SICK. I glanced at the 
cover, lip-formed the words and there 
on my feet, I dreamt sweet dreams. What 
wonder! SICK, we discover, is a pana¬ 
cea, a printed pill to combat all human 
ills. 

Beneath concrete, I know relief and, 
yes, hope for the future, in what your 
mag represents to the forlorn and lonely 


of the world. So now, well rested. I read 
the last well-meant words in SICK, won¬ 
dering what mind, what pondering gen¬ 
ius came to transform these latent 
thoughts into the wisdom of our age. 

In a thousand years when fact diggers 
come upon the bound volumes of SICK 
buried deep in the archives of some old 
P. library, we cannot be but proud of the 
marvelous past that will be revealed to 
them. Oh, to be there. To see their faces. 

Clarence L. Black Jr. 
590 South 22nd Street 
Columbus, Ohio 

Ed. We’re setting this letter to music, Clar¬ 
ence, baby—that's what we think of you! 

Dear Ed: 

SICK is not even for the birds. It is not 
even worth the paper it is made of. But 
I still waste my quarter. 

Cedric Barker 
3009 38th Street 
Metairie, La. 

Ed: Would you waste 30 cents? 

Dear Sick: 

Regarding your last issue "Playbore,” 
is that not showing that you are hard up 
for material? 

But if you would ever need an art man 
I am setting a goal to be an artist for 
"Sick.” I am quite interested. 

Mike Loffert— "Brain” 
Bruce Barnes—"Artist” 
6009 Sutton Place 
Newfane, New York 

Ed: We're not! 

Dear Ec(: 

Where can I subscribe to "Playbore?” 

J.A. Sharpe III 
103 W. 26 St. 
Lumberton, N.C. 
Ed: We give up. Wherecanyousubscribe 
to "Playbore?” 

Dear (cough)! sirs: 

SICK is enough to make a person gag 
but I like it!?! I’m very glad my parents 
buy it for insulating the dungeon. 

Even though you’re better than other 
magazines (Life, Newsweek, Help ) you 
are just filth, trash, dirt, sickening, stinkey 
garbage. 

Gary Krolikowski 
14 Elm St. 

Perry, N.Y. 

P.S. You are not dumb enough to print 
this, are you? 

Ed: Yes. 

Dear People (you too, Ed) 

I just want to tell you about a year ago 
I bought a SICK and thought it was lousy. 
But today I bought a SICK No 37 and 
couldn't stop laughing. I laughed very 
hard when I noticed 69 coyly sewed in 









every once in a while. It was not coinci¬ 
dence but I also noticed you fitted 86 in 
quite a few places. Please explain fully so 
I can make it local like 69. 

Rick Hinsvark 
2310 Knowles Rd. 
Wilmington, Del. 

Ed: You're putting us on, Rick. Aren't 
you? 

Dear SICK: 

I am 13. But don't you think that silly 
stuff my father (Jim Atkins, the humor 
writer) writes is a little too immature? 
The kids in my block of my age all said 
that the APE Woman was kid's stuff and 
that they were too old for that sort of 
humor. 

Why don't you guys grow up. (Speakiqg 
of growing up. I said at the first that 
I was 13. It took me two months to finish 
this letter, so now I am 15-month-old.) 

Sincerely 
David Atkins 
Arlington. Va. 

ED: Go home and grow up, kid. 

Dear Sick Sirs: (I Think?!) 

I have just bought your June issue of 
Sick. The one about Playbore Magazine. 

I think it is very good, but why didn’t you 
put a foldout in it with Huck Fink on it; 
or maybe the broad on the front of Play- 
bore. 

Roy Flowers 
5106 Ditmar 
Houston, Texas 
Ed: Whistler's Motheryou call a broad?!!! 


Dear Sir: 

Today for the first time I read your 
magazine "Sick.” I was surprised that I 
had not discovered it before this date. 

Thru this accidental reading I’m sure 
I’ve become one of your most avid read¬ 
ers. 



I especially liked the articles entitled 
"Hospital, Patients, Primer” in your May 
issue. I would very much like to see more 
of this type of thing in your future pub¬ 
lications. 

Lance-Corporal George E. Jones 
United States Marine Corps 
Okinawa, Japan 

P.S. I would like to find out what part of 
Florida Jack O'Brien is from, as I am 
from Tampa, Florida. 

Ed' Jack lives in St. tetersburg. Drop in 
for dinner next time you pass through 
and be sure to bring the Marine Corp. 


Dear SICK: (really, couldn't you think 
of a better name than that?) 

You should change the name of your 
magazine to “Jealousy", because your 
articles on the Beatles are pure com¬ 
plete “jealousy”. If you're so jealous of 
the success of the Beatles, why don't 
you make a few records for Perry Como 
to listen to maybe? Because it's “in” when 
you knock the Beatles. I'm going to have 
to stop w-riting now. 

Donni Welch 
5563 Beechnut 
Houston, Texas 

ED: It's about time. 

Dear SICK: 

That little guy on your covers who is 
your symbol should really have a name. 
Why not call him “COKOMO?” 

Tom Shrerek 
Lankin, North Dakota 
ED: If you had a symbol, would you call 
it "COKOMO"? 

Dear SICK: 

I think you should change the maga¬ 
zine's name to “ASK TWO NUTS", be¬ 
cause it is out of this world or it's on 
its way like the Astronauts. Sick is the 
best magazine I have every seen, read or 
found. My motto, if you can't read it, 
you can't beat it. 

Tommy Takahashi 
221-58th Avenue East 
Tacoma. Washington 
ED: ASK TWO NUTS — Astronauts. 
Neat play on words. Tommy. If you think 
of any others like this-• would you do us 
a favor and not send them along to us? 
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entertainment all over the world is the old-style Hollywood Western. Japan 
jut its own style western dramas and other countries have already followed 

THE GUNFIGHT ON MAIN STREET 


THE ISRAELI WESTERN 


You should only turn bluel 
Don't tell me, I don't wanna 
hear from itl 


I'll tell you what I'll dol 


Wait a minutel Hold your horsesl 
Now why should we kill each other? 
We're two grown men — let's make 
a deal... 


You look to me like a nice fella I 
What I'm about to offer 
you is such a deal if my partner 
ever found out he'd have a heart 
attackl So help me, if I'm telling 
a lie I should drop dead 
on this spot I 


Listen to who's talking I I worn you, 
don't start up with me! 


Take it easy, life is shortl 
I'll tell you what I'll do! 

For the same money I'll throw 
In the holster too — It's 
genuine chlcken-hidel 


Bargain-shmarginl Stop talking like 
a child! So help me, one more 


I'm a person I don't like chiselingl 
I'm losing money but for you 
I'll make a special price —$3.99 — 
SH-H! whisper your answer. I don't 
want anybody to heor... 


Such a fellal Tell me, are you 
married? Have I got a girl for yc 


—- 1 

Believe me. I'd never mislead youl 
Now look and don't holler 1 You see 


inis gun i m pointing ai your 

It's genuine antique! Me it cost 

S89 and that was wholesale! 1 can 

let you have it at a real bargain... 


---fcm 
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their lead. It won't be long now before every major nation turns out tales of the Old West. When 
this happens we can just imagine... 

AS IT WOULD BE DONE IN SOME 





THE BRITISH WESTERN 


Art by Angelo Torres 


I say, old chap, what s this rot 
about you going around saying 
I’m a bit of a bloody rascal, wot? 


Hm-m, I shant relish thatl I say, 


Beastly sorry then, but you leave 
me no alternative but to puncture 
you with my missile, wot? 


you don't mind if I defend myself 
and get one off too now, 
do you, Gov’nor? 


That would be sporting of me, 
wouldn't it, old boy? I can't say 
I enjoy this sort of thing — 
gets so frightfully messy and all 
that rot — but a gentleman must 
protect his reputation, eh wot? 


By Jove. I didn't realize! Have you 
had your tea yet? 


Bully for you, Gov nor! Well, 
get on with It, shall we. 
It's past three, y'knowl 


Blimey, can’t say that I havel 
Miss the wretched thing tool 


Can't jolly well send a chap 
to his maker without a spot 
of tea, wot? 
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THE SCOTTISH WESTERN 


Don't ye think it would be 


Simple, Mon! Let's find some third 
porrty on 1 hoe him shoot one o us 
at random, Thot way we can be 
savin our own bulletsl 


Hoot, Mon I Are ye daft? Hae ye 
not thought o' wha this kill’n 
is cost n us? Why be wastin' two 
bullets whin only one o' us 
is goin' t'die? 


a wee bit one-sided? 


Not a' all I He's the 
beneficiary o my will I 


Thot s a bonnle fine idea! 
Who de ye hov in mind? 


Good! The odds 
are in my favorr! 


Aye, ye speak the Gosp I truth! 
Wha arr ye propos n? 


Me brothurr, Angus I He s sitt'n 
right overr there! 


THE IRISH WESTERN 


Faith, no! Let s chuck it all an’ 


Begorra! An' it's a foin sight 
t'be beholdin'—you with that 
deadly shelolee In yurr handl 
This is no way furr two self- 
respectin' Irish lads to be 
behavin'! 


Now you wouldn’t be shootln 
a man on an empty stomach, 
would you? 


go get rip-roarin 


By the Saints of Dublin, 
it's a far better way t'diel 


Bejabers, you mean you have 
nary a drop in you? 


Don't go givin't me any of that 
blarney! The divll himself is in you 
O’Hoolihan! 


THE FRENCH WESTERN 


Mon Dievl What ees all thees 
lonsense? Why do we want to keel 
each there? Let s have some wine 
an’ we talk eet overe, non? 


I do not like zee cigar 
eet go to my throat I 


Nonl I do not like zee wine 
eet go to my head I 


































This was how the outhouse 
looked in olden days. But 
then modern man took the 
bathroom inside. 




Taking the bathroom indoors 
was a great step forward. 
But it was only the beginning 
of this story. 


This story is about sinks and other things, includ¬ 
ing bathrooms and their place in status-seeking. 

As we said mono-batnroom-osis (see how it be¬ 
comes clear when broken down) causes inferiority. 
So turn those extra bedrooms into bathrooms. 

The famous bathroom designer Sherle Wagner 
(he’s real) says he is responsible for upgrading the 
bathroom “from a utility room in a dark corner of 
the house to a sumptuous lounge worthy of 
Cleopatra.” 

He did the bathrooms for Rockefeller, Averell 
Harriman, Aly Khan and Maharanne of Baroda, 
so you know he know's his bathrooms. 

He brought the Napoleonic and Neo-Cleopatra 
and regency periods to plumbing. He designed one 
bathroom which features a 24 x 36 tub with 14- 
carat gold-plated dolphin fixtures. The owner has 
tea every day in the tub. 

Here's some other bathroom news. Jack Benny 
has upped the prices in the pay telephone in his 
bathroom. Bardot had a wall-to-wall bare rug in 
her (this is exclusive) bathroom. 

Roman movies really made bathrooms what they 
are today. But the most famous bath scenes were 
not from the spectaculars. The most famous bath¬ 
room scenes were from murder mysteries. Number 
one was that famous scene in “Diabolic" where 
the supposed dead man rises out of the tub with 
his eyes bulging. The other was from “Psycho," 
where Janet Leigh was killed by Anthony Perkins 
while she was taking a shower. At first it seemed 
he killed her for taking his shower. It was later 

E roved in court that Perkins killed Leigh because 
e loved his dead mother. Both of these scenes 
set bathing back many years because people who 
saw these films were afraid to take baths. This 
all started the deodorant commercials on television. 

Television has had quiet an effect on the bathing 
industry. An independent poll shows that in large 
cities the water pressure goes down during T\ 
commercials. 

Now join us for an historical bathroom tour... 
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In the Washington Star, writer Dick West says 
that many people are feeling depressed these days 
and are suffering from “monobathroomosis. That s 
a word he invented and it means that bathrooms 
have become status symbols, which shows that we 
sink to anything to up our status... 


Art by Jack Sparling 















One of America's greatest 
contributions to culture was 
modern plumbing. Why so 
many pipes? This bathroom 
has piped-in music. 


As you know beatniks are 
anti-bath. Elbert Giffert 
likes to take baths but does 
not wont to lose status by 
being clean, so he takes a 
bath once a week, but never 
changes the water. He never 
changes his clothes either. 


Some are installing steam 
baths in their homes. 
However, this is the bath In 
Jack Benny's house. He hasn'J 
had the plumbing repaired 
since he was 39 and when 
you turn on the hot water, 
the pipes leak and you get 
a steam bath. He refuses 
to call a plumber. 


Call a plumber. You think 
I would pay 25 cents 
to call a plumber? 


This is the private bath 
for Shep, the dog belonging 
to Mrs. Alice McGork 
of Palm Springs. 


These are the bathrooms 
in the Alabama Governor s 
Mansion. No, it's not what 
you think. One bath has 
clear water and the other 
has water which Is colored 






















When a TV Series has been around too long it starts 
to get monotonous. The same tired situations are 
repeated because as long as the ratings are up the 
producers are afraid to make a change. This is why 
it would be a welcome relief to see these... 




PERRY MASON 


BONANZA 


After hearing all the 
evidence I find your client 
guilty, Mr. Mason. 


Boys, from here on it's 
every man for himselfl 
Enough of this unnatural 
togetherness. Let's all 
find ourselves some 
women and get married I 


Now yuhr a-talkin', Pop. 
I was a-gittin' tired 
a-lookin’ at yuhr face 
anyhowl 


Now maybe his head 
won't be so big I 


EGAD I I've lost 
my first easel 


Yeah, he's REALLY 
got a big head I 


Look who’s a-talkin' 
Hossl 


Tonight we have a really 
B-BAD shew for you, 
ladies and gentlemen. 


And I thought you were 
a REAL talking horse! 
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Alright, if you'll whisper 
your secret to me we ll 
let our viewers ot home 
see what it Is... 


Yeohl We even fooled 
the guy who booked us 
on this showl 


M THE SPONSOR OF THIS SHOW AND I'M 
CANCELLING IT AS OF RIGHT NOWI 


You now place your left 
leg over your right arm 
like this and |ust— 
OOPS I 


Well, what kind of a day 
has it been? It's been a 
day that nothing at all 
happened so there’s no 
use wasting time I Tune 
In tomorrow and we may 
have something... 


Today we had real 
blizzard weather and 
(KERCHOOI) 

I caught myself one 
heckuvo cold 
so goodnight folks and 
we ll continue this 
program in a few days 
if I feel a little better... 


Lj 


m 

LM 


Will the REAL Caspar J. 
Ferdlip stand up, 
please... 
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Today the big thing in daytime television is the soap opera. Trouble is, they re all 
written for the woman of the house. But as we see it, there are other members of 
the family who are home during the day. Like for example — unemployed husbands, 
sick children and sponging relatives. Why not have soap operas designed for these 
people? They're entitled to have stories that appeal to them, like these... 


SOAP OPERAS 



My daughter! She married a fella, 
he should live and be well. 
Every morning he brings her 
breakfast in bed. He even hired 
a maid so she wouldn't have to 
clean, and a cook so she 
wouldn't have to bother in the 
kitchen. I'm telling you 
she got some catch I 


Knock on wood, 
you got what to 
be thankful fori 


GRANDFATHER KNOWS REST 


As you remember yesterday. Mrs. 
Hotchkiss was rocking on the back 
porch talking about her gall blad¬ 
der operation with Mrs. Klinemine 
who was showing her the latest 
pictures of her grandchildren 
when Mr. Ferdley hobbled by com¬ 
plaining that this month's check 
hadn't yet arrived from Arnold, 
his son the dentist. Meanwhile, 
back at the home, while Mrs. Korn- 
flucht was telling Mrs. Huffmeyer 
about Rhoda. her ungrateful 
daughter-in-law, her teeth fell on 
the floor and when Mrs. Finkhart 
bent down to pick them up one ol 
her varicose veins popped. But as 
usual, there was some levity on the 
scene. Mr. Nutley, that codgy old 
rascal, spiked Mr. Pfitzer's Seru- 
tan with prune juice and had him 
running backwards all night. Then 
Mr. Pfitzer disconnected Mr. Nut- 
ley's hearing aid and started mov¬ 
ing his lips without saying any¬ 
thing and nearly drove Mr. Nutley 
crazy. As you can see, it was a hot 
time in the old folk's home last 
night. It is now the following morn¬ 
ing and as we look in, Mrs. Glob- 
hock is saying to Mrs. Hackenbush 


A SOAP OPERA FOR GRANDPARENTS 



A daughter-in-law 
I got, such a lazy 
loafer, she 
wouldn't even 
get up to make 
him breakfast! 


So tell me. what’s 
with your son 
Herby the 
accountant? 


She wonts he 
should bring it to 
her in bed yet! 
She won't cook or 
clean and he had 
to hire extra help 
for herl 



At least If she 
called me up 
once a week 
maybe I could 
forgivel 


Some mothers 
have all the luck! 






A SOAP OPERA FOR TEENAGERS 



too young? 


But, Jimmy, we 
can't do that! 
What about our 
two children? 


YIPESII I almost 
forgot about them I 


When last we left Betty she was 
about to commit suicide after Billy 
didn t ask her to the prom because 
of her breath. Meanwhile, Bobby 
was so upset when he couldn't get 
permission to use the family car 
that he broke out in pimples which 
caused his girl Margy to get very- 
nauseous and run away from home. 

After trying to call Nancy he 
learned that she had run up such a 
big bill talking on the telephone 
that her parents had her com¬ 
mitted to a mental institution. 

Back at the school gym, Audrey 
was telling Sandy that her allow¬ 
ance was stopped because they 
found out she was going steady 
with a boy named Teddy who 
.turned out to be her second cousin. 

As we look in today on the earth- 
shattering events we find Jimmy 
and Debby sitting at a booth in the 
corner soda parlor... 


Gee, Debby, 

I guess you're 
right! Maybe we 
should stop seeing 
each other! 







PABLUM PLACE 


A SOAP OPERA FOR CHILDREN 


When we looked into the Nursery 
yesterday, little Steven was dunk¬ 
ing little Linda's pigtails in a bottle 
of ink unaware that little Michael 
was setting fire to the curtains 
while little Sharon was slipping a 
frog down his pants. Over in a 
corner of the room little Bruce 
was clobbering little Susan over 
the head with a steel ruler while 
over by the door little Gary had 
climbed up to the fire extinguisher 
and was emptying the contents 
over little Ellen and her sister, 
little Lisa's, head. When Miss Snod¬ 
grass returned to the room she 
was horrified to find that little 
Montgomery and little Marlene 
were playing doctor in back of the 
blackboard. As you remember, the 
last episode ended with a piercing 
scream. It is now moments later 
and Miss Snodgrass has regained 
her composure and is saying... 



Montgomery! This 
time you've gone 
too fori I didn’t 
mind last week 
when you played 
dentist and yonked 
out all of little 
Deirdre s teeth 
with o pliersl Or 
even the week 
before when you 
played butcher 
and started cutting 
up little Davidl 


But this is too 
much! 



And why can't 
your parents be 
here, young man? 


Now I want both 
your mother and 
father here the 
first thing 
tomorrow 
morning, is that 
understood? 


Oh, I can't do that, 
Miss Snodgrassl 


Cause they ran 
away from home 
yesterday, 
that's whyl 












HUBBY LOBBY 


A SOAP OPERA FOR HUSBANDS 



As you remember, when we last 
left off. a bunch of the boys were 
whooping it up at the corner 
saloon. Dave and Phil had a real 
load on as they listened to Harry 
complaining that the trouble was 
his wife understood him. Mean¬ 
while Ralph and Charlie had just 
come in with Eddie and George 
after watching stag films and com¬ 
plaining the films didn't show girls 
but real stags. As Wally stood tele¬ 
phoning his wife that he was work¬ 
ing late again at the office, Marty 
was telling how his wife caught 
him with the upstairs maid—or 
rather, with the maid upstairs. All 
of a sudden. Leo walked in looking 
very worried as his wife w-as having 
a baby—the wife he hadn’t seen 
for a whole year. As we look in 
now, Rudy and the boys are play¬ 
ing poker at a corner table in the 
rear... 


I’ll see that $5 
and raise you $10 
morel 


I'll raise you 
another $50 
cause I don’t like 
to chisel I 



Alright, I'll call 
you. I’m In. 
Whattoya got? 


Goodbye me — 
I thought you 
were bluffing I 


■ C*L TG d ] 

' 
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NY 

COOL 

Your SICK Reviewer saw this film by accident. 

He went in thinking it was an air-conditioned 
men’s room. As it turned out, "Johnny Cool’ 
is a crime movie—one that is so full of violence 
that all but two of the players in it don’t get 
shot. They get stabbed to death. In fact every 
five minutes a guy gets killed. Poor fellow, 
how he stands it we’ll never know. It’s a picture 
with a message. The message being, "get out 
of town fast!” And the ending is so bloody 
it makes the St. Valentine’s Day Massacre 
look like a fist-fight. Because it’s so gory Mort 
Sahl is thrown in for laughs. When he doesn’t 
get any they throw him right out. Even Joey 
Bishop can’t get funny in this grim film. In 
one scene when he announces that he’s a 
comedian the mob leader snarls, " YOU a 
comedian? Don’t make me laugh!” 

Johnny Cool is a story of revenge. Peter 
Lawford produced it to get revenge on Holly¬ 
wood for not giving him any more leading 
man parts. This is Peter Lawford’s first pro¬ 
duction. He managed to do it while waiting 
to get an apartment in New York. It stars 
Henry Silva in his first important role as a 
professional killer and he makes such a big 
'.'hit” he’s offered a lot of other " contracts 
Brad Dexter is also in it. He’s the guy who 
saved Sinatra. He talked him out of doing 
this picture. Sammy Davis, Jr., in a bit part, 
almost steals the picture. But they catch up 
with him and make him bring it back. He 
plays the part of a craps-shooter and in his 
big scene he makes a seven the hard way— 
with three dice. Sammy is quite professional 
in this film. When the director yells " Roll ’Em” 
he’s all ready to go. 

To round out the cast there’s Jim Backus, 
Telly Savalas, Marc Lawrence, Gregory Mor¬ 
ton, Hank Henry and the roundest one of all- 
Elizabeth Montgomery. She’s thrown in for 
sex but when she isn’t having any they throw 
her out too. Most of this picture was filmed 
where the crimes actually happened—in alleys, 
waterfronts and used-car lots. 

Johnny Cool is a Chrislaw Production in 
black-and-white and it was released by United 
Artists. It’s a true story but all names have 
been changed to protect the guilty. After reading 
this review perhaps our names should have 
been changed too... 




The story begins at a wedding in a little 
village in Sicily. Naturally it’s a shotgun 
wedding—everybody’s crying. Everybody ex¬ 
cept the bride’s mother, that is. The best man 
is Giordano (HENRY SILVA) who also gives 
the bride away. He does this by telling every¬ 
body about her past. The groom doesn’t mind 
this but does take offense when Giordano kisses 
the bride. It happens two weeks after the cere¬ 
mony. Giordano is a sort of super Robin Hood. 
He steals from the rich AND the poor and 
gives it to his grandmother in Newark. Any¬ 
way, the wedding is going great guns when 
the police start closing in on Giordano causing 
him to leave in the middle of "O Promise 
Mia.” After an unsuccessful heliocopter chase 
the police say "the helio with the copter” and 
begin chasing Giordano on foot over the rocky 
mountain terrain. They finally shoot him right 
in the gulley. Or so it seems. What really 
happens is that the police captain substitutes 
another man’s body for Giordano’s while re¬ 
porting to the world the famed outlaw’s death. 
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And I say the groom 
pays for liquor 
and flowers! 






I 




'•n 


> ( 
[0 wT 


\1 


JW 




Giordano is then brought in chains 
to the Roman villa of a deported American 
gangster known as "Johnny Cool” who makes 
him a proposition. When Giordano says he’s 
not that kind of a guy Johnny Cool replies 
It S not that kind of a proposition. What he 
1S ^ 0r Giordano to go to America and 
kill his ex-partners in the Syndicate who betrayed 

j'u ™ rdano refuses b y saying he’s no killer 
and he 11 murder anybody who calls him one. 
Johnny Cool then says he’ll make him a 
millionaire. Giordano replies he’s heard that 
story before-especiaUy from Peter Lawford 
who talked him into taking a percentage of 
the profits instead of a huge fee for this movie. 
He is finally talked into going after being 
shown sexy pictures of American gunmolls 
Giordano is then re-named "Johnny Cool” 
and undergoes intensive training for his mur¬ 
derous mission. After months of preparation 
he is now ready to move in Syndicate circles. 
And the rest of this picture has him going 
around in these circles. 
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I never pick up 
men in the street 


You want me to 
iDen up on office? 


Alright, what have you 
done with the 
Will Mastin Trio? 


The "new” Johnny Cool comes to America 
and right away he makes a name for himsdf. 
Good taste forbids it to be mentioned here. 

Johnny is now a real Ivy-League-type gangster 
When he shoots you he says excuse me. 
And he’s a big spender. He even bps a P TOC ^ 
server who hands him a summons. Most of 
all, he comes on very tough. To 8 h °w yo“ 
how tough—he goes to Shea Stadium and in 
front of sixty thousand people he whips out 
his gun and shouts, "Nobody move, this is 
a stickup!” Now all of this is to attract the 
attention of the Syndicate boys. It works when 
he’s invited to one of their big gambling sessions. 

It works even better when he’s 
a bar by a girl named Dare (ELIZABETH 
MONTGOMERY). She flirts with him and calls 
him V Johnny Baby” and it isn’t long before 
he calls her Dare. She’s a real sweater girl 
and he tries to pull the wool over her eyes. 


Later that same evening Johnny is at the 
Syndicate gambling session. The stakes are 
very high. In fact, the players bet to LlVfc. 
There he meets a dice-roller with one eye named 
"educated” (SAMMY DAVIS, JR.). Nobody 
seems to know the name of his other eye. At 
any rate, "Educated” is a fantasbc player. 
He’s the only guy who can bluff at dice. This 
fellow can really make those cubes talk. 1 rouble 
is, they don’t get off any good lines. Johnny 
loses thousands of dollars before he realizes 
that not only "Educated” but the dice are 
loaded. He figures "Educated” has a lot to 
learn and so, pulling his gun, he forces the 
gang to bet against "Educated” and they lose 
back everything they won, and more besides. 
On the way out Johnny knows he has stepped 
on some big Syndicate toes. He apologizes 
for his clumsiness and leaves. He now has 
so much money on him that when he goes 
out the door the boys shout. Goodbye, Mr. 
Chips!” 
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When Johnny returns to Dare’s apartment 
he finds she’s been brutally assaulted by two 
thugs sent to question her about him. Lying 
there, Dare looks like something thecat dragged 
in. And Johnny thinks he knows the cat who 
did it. He retaliates by killing the two who 
attacked his chick. He then decides the time 
is ripe to begin his murderous mission. He 
decides this when he notices that the picture 
is starting to drag. For openers he pulls a 
daring daylight murder of one of the Syndicate 
leaders. He would have done it at night but 
there was a TV show he wanted to catch. He 
then puts Dare on a plane to Los Angeles 
and heads for Las Vegas to plot the death 
of other victims. Johnny would have flown to 
Los Angeles too but he had seen the movie 
on that flight. 


' In Las Vegas, Johnny murders two more 
i of the original Johnny Cool’s ex-partners. They 
are a casino operator (JOHN McGIVER) and 
his vice-associate (MORTSAHL.) He kills them 
with a silencer so as not to disturb the dice 
players outside. Mort Sahl gets off a funny 
exit line as he falls down. He makes like George 
Raft and says, "Gota half-dollar? ” Now Johnny 
is going full blast. He meets Dare in Los Angeles 
and takes her along to carry out a dynamite 
kiUJng of another Syndicate member. Johnny 
makes a big splash with this one as it’s done 
in the victim’s pool. The reason he takes Dare 
along is that he figures she’ll get a big charge 
out of it He then sends her back to New York, 
telling her he’ll join her in a few days as he’s 
making a geographic list of the other Syndicate 
members so that he won’t kill time. 


Before Dare can board her New York plane 
she runs into an old friend named Suzy (JOAN 
STALEY.) Her nerve beginning to crack under 
the strain, Dare soon breaks down and confesses 
the whole story of Johnny Cool to Suzy. Suzy 
suggests it would make a great movie and Dare 
should try selling it to Hollywood. But then 
Suzy advises her to lose Johnny, since from 
what she’s heard, he doesn’t seem like the 
marrying kind. A professional killer never 
makes a good husband she says, and besides 
he’s always working late on calls. And so, 
Dare calls the surviving members of the Syn¬ 
dicate and tells them where they can find Johnny. 
The mob finally catches up to Johnny and the 
inevitable occurs. What is the inevitable? We 
won’t reveal the ending but we guarantee it’ll 
kill you. It did all the others in this movie... 







New York Senator Robert F 
Kennedy, of Virginia, reported 
that he has no presidential aspira¬ 
tions. and added, "neither does my 
wife. Ethel Bird." Of course, there 
have been few Senators who didn t 
think of themselves as presiden¬ 
tial timber, but most were chopped 
down before post time. 

California Senator George 
Murphy came to Washington. D.C. 
so he can dance with the Johnson 
girls. Sen. Murphy said he wanted 
to have a close look at the greatest 
show on earth. 

President Johnson didn't wear 
white tie and tails to any of the 
inaugural balls because he thought 
they made him look like a penguin 
bird. 

• • • 

Poverty is much in the news. 
All comedy writers know what 
it’s like to be poor. But the Presi¬ 
dent is making poverty popular. 
Washington Post Columnist Bill 
Gold said one guy tried to enlist 
in the war on poverty but couldn t 
"pass the fiscal." 

The end result of Congressional 
action is called a bill because the 
American public has to pay for it. 

• • • 

GRABBAG DEPT.-A New 
York optometrist told reporters 
that his work was a grind...Jackie 
Vernon (funniest man in America) 
is writing a book called “Sex and 
The Dull Guy." It will be 360 blank 
pages. Vernon says the way to 
meet girls at the beach is to stand 
by them, and shift sand with your 
foot, saying casually: “I dropped 
my Congressional Medal Of Honor 

in the sand.” 

• • • 

FIRE-EATING DEPT. —A pro¬ 
fessional fire-eater from Manheim. 
Germany, has been sent to prison 
to cool-off. Siegfert Dafner was 
sentenced to two months in a Paris 
prison after he tried out his act 
in front of a newspaper stand. The 
stand operator couldn't stand his 
act and objected. Dafner belched 
flames at the newsstand. Result: 
hot news. One hundred and fifty 
newspapers went up in flames. The 
stand operator, as any pun writer 
would say. was burned up about 
the whole thing. 

WASHINGTON REPORT—Sen. 
Norris Cotton (R.. N.H.) said he 
wouldn't like to be a pilot in the 
U.S. Air Force. He said: "I'd live 
in mortal fear that McNamara 
would close my base while I was 
still in the air." 



GOOD LOSER —St. Louis can¬ 
didate for mayor. John Noel, gets 
our vote as most honest politician 
of the year. He says he wanted to 
(and he did) lose the race. During 
the race he said he would make a 
terrible mayor if elected. He work¬ 
ed for his opponents. Noel is a 
tire dealer and says he filed for the 
race to get publicity so he can sell 
move tires. 

• • • 

GOING UP—A man in a Wash¬ 
ington elevator said about his girl 
friend: "She's not so smart, wis- 
domwise." 

• • • 

EFFECIENCY—They laid off 
the Akron. Ohio Efficiency Expert 
in an economy move. 

• • • 

TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN 
ANYTHING DEPT. —A recent 
bulletin to members of the Colum¬ 
bus Memorial Society (most of 
them have indicated their prefer¬ 
ence for cremation) greeted them 
as “Dear —embers:" This bit of 
news was found in a newsletter 
under the heading. “The Lighter 
Side." 

• • • 

DON'T CALL ME, I'LL CALL 
YOU —The newest phone joke... 
Get a phone (unplug one of your 
own if you have jacks. If you have 
monev buy an old phone for less 
than it costs to call Berlin) and an 
alarm clock. Set the clock to go off 
in 30 minutes. Put it and the phone 
in a briefcase. Get on a bus. When 
the alarm goes off. take out the 
phone, hand the receiver to the 
person next to you. and say: “It's 
for you." If he says. "I can't hear 
you. I have a banana in my ear," 
you know you've been outsmarted. 



by Jim Atkins 
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Here's one of Paul Gibert's favor¬ 
ite jokes: A robber says to his vic¬ 
tim: “Stick 'em down." 
Thevictim:"Youmeanstick 'em up." 
Says the robber: "So that's why 
business has been so bad?" 


I once took the ink blot test and 
failed. They asked me what the 
globs looked like. I said they looked 
like ink blots. 


I just finished work on a review 
of the book, “The Privacy In¬ 
vaders." by Myron Brenton. The 
New Yorker magazine called it 
“hair-raising." 

The book, by the way, is about 
how all kinds of bad people are 
spying on you and collecting in¬ 
formation on your personal habits. 

I thought the book was an exag¬ 
geration until I received a call 
from an unidentified person who 
warned me to be sure to write a 
good review of the book, as I was 
being watched. I had been working 
on this column when the phone 
rang, so I told them to stop watch¬ 
ing me as they (or should it be 
“they"?) might try to steal my jokes. 
The caller said he didn't think this 
was a laughing matter. He also said 
the same about the column. “Is this 
a joke?” I asked, innocently. 

There have been magazine ar¬ 
ticles in magazines (a good place 
for them, if you ask me) lately 
about the personal questions which 
some of the personnel and lie de¬ 
tector experts ask people applying 
for all those government jobs. You 
should hear some of the personal 
questions they ask. Frankly. I 
think there should be an investiga¬ 
tion of the people w ho ask the ques¬ 
tions. 


Joe Levine is producing the big 
movie of the year, “Harlow.” There 
is no truth to the rumor that Steve 
Reeves will star in it. Also, there 
is no truth that Dagmar will star 
in a new TV series called “The 
Monsters." 

• • • 

REVIEW —What did the critic 
say about the movie, "I Am A Cam¬ 
era?" Answer: "No Leica." 

• • • 

COMIC STAN HOFFMAN is 
wondering these days how the col¬ 
lege student of tomorrow will riot 
when he's going to school by educa¬ 
tional television...Then there was 
the student who played hookey 
from correspondence school. He 
sent in empty envelopes...And the 
correspondence school drop-out... 
He moved and left no forwarding 
address. 

• • • 

IN A TIGHT BIND — Kenneth 
Moonan really busted out the other 
day in Wimbledon. England. He is 
overweight and wears a corset. 

Following a little pub visiting 
he said he found the corset was 
tight and “I could hardly walk 
because of my poor stomach.” 

He was walking home and de¬ 
cided he'd had enough so he stop¬ 
ped in a dark doorway in a show 
and “just tore away at the buckles 
of the corset." 

As he was tearing something else 
gave. He broke $280 worth of store 
windows. 

“I don't know how it broke," he 
told the court, “but I had no mali¬ 
cious intent." 

• • • 

SHORT MEN'S CLUB-The 
Washington. D.C. Short Men's 
Club held its annual meeting last 
Monday. They really had a small 
crowd. 

HOW MANY-For your--info 
there are 12 doctors, 11 lawyers. 
40 gas station workers, 37 tele¬ 
phone company employees and 130 
government workers for every 
10,000 people in this country. 

• • • 

A REAL OPERATOR-A tele¬ 
vision surgeon got so nervous on 
his show the night-before-last that 
he cut out all the commercials. 

• • • 

Fred Allen said: “A celebrity is 
a person who works hard all his 
life to become well known, then 
wears dark glasses to avoid being 
recognized." 

• • • 

HUCKLEBERRY FINK is now- 
known as Huckleberry Fink (Hu- 
orist 000‘i). This is his zip-gun 
code number. This gives him a 
license to make people die laughing. 
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ITING "PASS LEFT" SIGNS ON THEIR VEHICLES? 
0 SAFE DRIVING, WE HEREBY OFFER— 
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Doodling is a popular past¬ 
time for the nervous set, but 
what have you got when 
you've finished? Just a lot of 
doodles. Next time you're 
tempted to scratch those inane 
designs on your memo pads, 
why not try something like this? 
Instead of winding up with a 
bunch of doodles, you'll wind 
up with blackened hands and 
a bunch of— 
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Art by Jack Sparling 


THEN 


THERE 


CAME 


TOP ART 


"The Ring-A-Ding Bros. Circus’’ 


"All This And Kemtone Too” 
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CLOP ART 


Lump, Your Magic Swell Is Everywhere 


PLOP ART 


High School Daze 
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Up until now we ve been taking you into the worlds of different people in our magazine 
parodies (Hoodlums, Playboys, Mothers, etc.). This time we take you out of this world 
to the Jazz Musician, bringing you our version of their bible — a magazine we call... 



LATE REPORT 
FROM CLOUD NINE 


an interview with 

JOE GARGLE & HIS NEW SOUND 

Winners of the Jazz 
Fluegelhorn Contest 

Exclusive: 

BIRD LIVES! 

(in the White House) 

AN OPEN POISON-PEN LETTER TO 
LAWRENCE WELK 

Tips to Jazznuts: 

Swinging Your Ax Can Be Murder! 
YOU CAN GET A GOOD SOUND 
OUT OF MUSICAL CHAIRS 

NEWS • REVIEWS • BOP TALK 

... and all that jazz! 
















INCOMPARABLE PAIR 


SIP SELTZER & THAT 
GREAT 

GREPSE SOUND 

Yes, Sip Seltzer and that big Grepse 
sound go well together — especially 
when performing at a Hingarian din¬ 
ner where the above picture was 
taken. A good set of drums picks up 
any band and the sound of a Grepse 
will make itself heard over all the 
din. Go to your nearest dealer today 
and ask him for a Grefrse. Tell him 
Seltzer sent you. It's a real gasl 


Grepse 


THE BIG GREPSE 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


Dept. 7-UP Excuse, Me. 

Please send me the latest report 
from Grepse. 

NAME_ 


ADDRESS- 
SEX_ 


(if none, write none) 
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THE BIT-WACKY MUSIC MAGAZINE 

On Newsstands Out-Of-This World 

Every Other Thursday 

HIPSTERS IN 134 COUNTRIES 
and Outer Space 

CONTENTS 

17 How To Live In Endsville On $5 A Day: A must for the far out 

who's a little hung up for bread. 

29 You Can Get A Hernia Blowing The Tuba: A report urging you 
never to cough between choruses. 

34 Will "No Lips" Klobyash Ever Blow Again? An interview with 
Jazzdom's Jaded Junie. 

46 How To Get High On Trumpet Valve Oil: If you run out of booze 
just reach into that horn case. 

52 Getting A Sound Out Of A Ram s Horn: Introducing a wild new 
instrument from Tel Aviv. 

68 101 Things You Can Do With A Guitar Pick: Crazy new bits 
you can pull with no strings attached. 

75 What To Do In The Alley If Your Connection Doesn't Show Up: 

Tips on cooling it while waiting for your action to show. 

86 The New Jazz Kick—Blowing Trombone With One Lip: A great 
gimmick for cats who’d like to double on the clarinet at the 
same time. 

99 A Parody Of Sick Magazine: They're doing it to us —now we 
do it to them! 



All names of the Editorial 
Staff are being withheld to 
protect them, the innocent 
— and mainly we, the 
guiltyl 


PLUS THE USUAL REVIEWS, DEPARTMENTS AND ALL THAT JAZZ 



COVER DRAWING 

while under the influence of 

MARY JUANA 

Address all correspondence in bop 
talk as nobody here understands 
English. 

EXECUTIVE OFFICE: 1809 Gasser 
Boulevard, Cloud Nine. 

EAST COAST OFFICE: 23 Sklddoo, 
Endsville. Attn. O. U. Kidd. 

WEST COAST OFFICE: Saturn corner 
Mars, Outer Space. 


Darn Beat is a Far Out Publication 
printed in Great Haste. Second-class 
postage still unpaid from 1929. All 
beats strictly reserved. We cannot 
be responsible for unsolicited sounds 
we hear out of left field. Member, 
Audible Bureau of Choruses and 
other swinging groups. 

Subscription rates are 7 skins a year 
and we re slightly higher in Canada 
since there’s more booze up there. 
If you change your pad let us know 
right away as we d like to move into 
your old pad. 


Correspondents' names are being 
withheld pending notification of a 
libel suit. 
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All jazz musicians and freedom- 
loving hipsters everywhere are 
urged to take part in the mass 
demonstration protesting rock and 
roll music and its unfair practice 
of keeping the real jazz man from 
making a living today. 

It will be a peaceful demonstra¬ 
tion and we will march without 
incident from Birdland to Tin Pan 
Alley in New York City which is 
a total of two whole blocks. Those 
who are unable to walk that dist¬ 
ance will be carried by their 
stronger brothers. 

Once at the Brill Building we will 
select a combo of ten sidemen and 
a leader to present a petition to 
Murray The K and other R&R 
officials. The entire nation will be 
watching this democratic fight 
for freedom of the individual in 
music. There will be no turning 
back once we cross Seventh 
Avenue. 

This demonstration promises to 
be even bigger than the one we 
conducted last year when we 
marched on Guy Lombardo's 
house. See your local S.C.O.R.E. 
representative for further details. 


told and after circling the park 
for the fortieth time he slowed 
down a little and turned to his 
weird passenger for a signal to 
stop. 

"Faster, you idiot," Wild Willie 
screamed impatiently, "can't you 
see I'm in a hurry?" 


darn 

beat 

September 31. 1965 

MARCH ON TIN PAN ALLEY 


WILD SCENE OF THE WEEK 


“Wild Willie" Hobnut, the really 
way-out jazz bongo man. hailed a 
cab in front of his pad this week, 
hopped inside and wailed to the 
driver. "Man, like, keep driving 
around the park!" 

The puzzled cabbie did as he was 


WHATEVER HAPPENED TO 

Pinky Tomlin?...Phil Brito?... 
The Golden Gate Quartet?... 
Frankie Froeba?...Wingy Manone? 
...Evelyn And Her Magic Violin? 
... Rubinoff?...Borah Minnovitch? 
...Ukelele Ike?...The Street Singer? 
...Alvino Rey?...Muggsy Spanier? 
...Hi. Lo. Jack & The Dame?... 
Artie Shaw's First Wife?...The 
Ever Popular Mae Busch?... Funny 
Magazine Parodies??? 


JAZZ COMMITTEES FORMED 


Applications are now being 
accepted for jazzniks to join 
several new committees presently 
being formed to give jazz a better 
image and rid the world of squares. 
Among the more prominent ones 
are the "Unfair Play For Sammy 
Kaye Committee", the "Ban The 
Beatles Bomb Committee", the 
ever popular "Miles Davis For 
President Committee” and the 
newly formed "Let's Bring Back 
The Evelyn And Her Magic Violin 
Committee" Committee. 

Consult your local hipster for 
more information. 



MUSICIAN OF THE YEAR 



After long and deliberate 
judging, the Darn Beat Musician 
Of The Year Award was given to 
“Cool Lips" Flipman, the veteran 
Jazz Trumpeter, for blowing triple 
high-C above high-C. The prize, 
which always suits the occasion, 
will be an all-expense-paid oper¬ 
ation at the hospital of his choice 
for a hernia. 
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"Psycho" Sid Gotkis 

says'MAN,THIS HORN 
IS JUST TOO MUCH" 

"The OLIP French Horn is the liv¬ 
ing end. It really flips me. Man, 
if I could only play it but, like, I 
can’t since I’m really a drummer 
but they're paying so much loot 
to musicians for endorsing things 
that I'll take anything I can get! 
Watch for my endorsements of 
oboes, glockenspiels and doorbell 
chimes. I even quit the band 
business four years ago —I'm 
making so much loot on these ad 
gigs I don't have to blow no more! 


OLIN French Horns Oompa, Pa. 
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CHORDS & „ 
M SCHORDS 


A Forum For The Far Out 


I think your magazine is disgust¬ 
ing. in the worst possible taste and 
an affrontery to good music every¬ 
where. They should burn every 
copy. I wouldn't be caught dead 
with it! 

Guv Lombardo 
New York. N. Y. 
Are you still alive? 

Cats, you are the coolest! You 
are really gone! I'm really flipped 
over your rag sheet! Like I thought 
your last issue was the end! 

Hugh Swinger 
Oolah, La. 

It wasn't, we re putting out other 
issues. 



Man. like, I'm at my wit's end. I 
got this here monkey on my back 
and. like, I don't know what to do 
about it. 

Chip Monk 
Dingdong. Del. 
Become an organ grinder. 

You cats have been through the 
mill. Clue me in now, hear? What 
can I do to get rid of those creeping 
blues when I get bugged up? 

Paranoic Peter 
Sickly, Ill. 

Try spraying yourself with D.D. T. 

I'm a cool jazz musician but, 
like. I'm stuck with this real 
square chick. How can I get this 
girl to really swing? 

Max Music 
Topp. Tenn. 
Hang her from the nearest tree. 



Just finished reading your last 
issue. Keep it up. lots of luck and 
you'll be hearing from my lawyers 
in the morning. 

Lawrence Welk 
Hollywood. Cal. 
Blow it out your bubble bag. 

Daddv-O, like, maybe you can 
straighten me. I just met this wild 
groovy chick but, like, she doesn't 
dig a goatee. She wants it shaved 
off. Do vou think I should do it for 
her? 

Ken Plotzen 
Mishu, Ga. 

No, let her shave off her own 
goatee! 

Tell me. in your opinion, where 
is the best jive being sounded 
today? 

A1 Lelujah 
White. Wash. 
In the Congress of the United 
States. 

I lead a real swinging jazz combo 
but I just found out my trumpet 
man has a monkey on his back. 
How can I hide it from the others? 

Cary Meback 
Tuhold. Virginnv 
Have him wear an overcoat. 

I was always an indoors type and 
like lately I'm starting to dig the 
outdoors. In fact, now I'm hung up 
on trees. Do you think this is 
healthy? 

Willy Nilly 
Ver, Minn. 

Yes, as long as there's no rope 
around your neck. 

Man. I got an ax to grind. Can I 
bother you about it? 

Name Withheld 
Nextof. Ken. 
No. bring it in to a music store. 

Pops, I think your column is the 
end! 

Ann Onymous 
Lazz, Tex. 

You're right, baby, we ran out of 
space! 






strictly 
ad lip 

THE SCENE: Tipsy Stagger, the jazz re¬ 
cording star, switched to a new label — 
Schenley’s... Jazzman Peyote Pete into 
Cloud Nine on the 18th. Not the night club 
but the cloud..."Hot Lips" Pucker and 
"Big Mouth” Zelda an item at the Tongue 
In Cheek... The Denzil Clodd Quartet 
getting rave reviews wherever they play. 
They only work mental institutions... 
Trumpet player Hugo Screeching into 
plastic surgery for a lip job...This week 
we celebrate the 100th birthday of Jesse 
James who was the greatest band leader 
of his day. 

MIAMI BEACH: Customers at Stagger Inn 
claim that when clarinet player Sam Ferd 
hits those high notes he breaks every 
glass in the room. And it isn’t easy—blow¬ 
ing clarinet, then going out into the room 



You d never believe it but this 98- 
F i V year-old grandmother is now blow- 
■ 1/ ' n g jazz with the groups around 
Memphis. And she just picked it 
up too. Its so easy a 200-year-old 
can learn. The trick is in the guitar 
pick. Our guitar picks are espe¬ 
cially designed for shakv hands. 

L Pick one up today—if you can — 
iff a . nd start strumming. You’ll be the 
BfV life of the old age home in no time! 


Take your pick of our picks. We 
have a whole warehouse full. Buy 
them by the gross, the ton. the 
truckload—but get them out of 
here! 


CROWE INDUSTRIES, INC. P ept ; A , K 

Senile, Conn 


and breaking all the glasses . . . Jerry 
Mander, the swinging jazz harpsichordist, 
was booked in Chicago last week. Not a 
gig — he was picked up on a disorderly 
charge... Fingers Fagin, the cool guitarist 
says he gets all of his work by pulling a 
few strings...Tenor sax star Reed Squeaky 
is smashing all records on his world tour. 
Any day now they’re going to come and 
take him away.. .Whatever happened to 
Kay Kyser? 

WASHINGTON: In his recent stint at the 
Cafe Au Stay Stay, famed trumpeter Lou 
Pole hit a.note so high that three dogs 
ran up to the stage and jumped all over 
him. The bouncer promptly escorted out 
the three ugly girls... "Sugar Lips" Sac¬ 
charine opens the Chez Capri on the 15th 
of next month. Not playing there—he's 
the new porter...Some joker poured liquid 
glue into Joe Valve's trombone and now 
every time he picks it up he gets a paste 
in the mouth... Brick Wall and her All- 
Girl Jazz ^nd breezed into town this 
week with a great lineup for jazz lovers. 

THE BRONX: Decca and Capitol Records 
are both fighting over young jazz flutist 
Wilbur Klotz. Decca wants Capitol to sign 
him up and Capitol keeps sending him to 
Decca... Blues singer Oswald Frammis 
making a name for himself on the coast. 
Trouble is we can't print it here... 



WIIJERK 

VALVE OIL 


fills' 

• ctAMMf jtica 


. $**i» Hell tunc 

Lv b - ——- 


- IT'S THE COOLESTI 

(we keep it in 
V. j a refrigerator!) 

JTHE WILD NEW 

WILJERK 

SPRAY VALVE 
OIL 

NOW COMES IN THE 
HANDY SPRAY BOTTLE 


Just one spritz and PRESTO! Your horn 
ploys better, looks better, smells better! 


For Trumpets, Cornet s and Leaky Valves. 

What’s more, you can also drink it down 
between choruses. It's 90 percent alcohol. 
Get really high as you go-go-go-! 


ON SALE AT ALL LEADING 60? 

MUSIC STORES AND SALOONS each 

SHAKE WELL BEFORE USING (25? more 
(you —not the oil) with chaser) 
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QtoHoSes- 


This test is one in which a famous 
jazz musician is blindfolded and 
asked to listen to a lot of jazz re¬ 
cords. He then is asked to name 
each tune, the different men in 
each band and anything else he can 
come up with—also to give it a 
rating. 

In this issue the BLINDFOLD¬ 
ED TEST was given to "Chops" 
Durgom, one of jazzdom's top 
trumpeters. "Chops” won last 
year's Darn Beat award as the 
trumpet player "most likely to 
blow his brains out." 

Instead of the usual jazz records 
we ordinarily play, this time we 
played a variety of offbeat sounds 
from a tape recorder we took 
around the city. "Chops" had no 
prior knowledge of these sounds. 

This is "Chops" Durgom's first 
BLINDFOLDED TEST-and also 
his last, judging from the answers 
he gave. 


THE RECORDINGS 


1. SOUNDS OF GARBAGEMEN 
MOVING CANS. 

Man, but those cats really get a 
cool sound! Dig those crazy vibes! 
That drummer pounding there is 
ol' Gene—yeah, that there's Gene 
alright. This cat really blows a 
stack of drums. I think the tune 
is “Clang, Clang. Clang Went The 
Trolley.” Did you catch that wild 
baritone sax of Harry Carnal? 
That stud gets a big sound—almost 
like a truck’s motor. Yeah, baby, 
that’s what it sounds like—a cool 
swinging truck! 

There's a definite melody there. 

I hear it loud and clear. The cat 
who wrote this tune really turns it 
on. In fact the whole orchestra is 
pretty wild. 

Give this record a five-star 
rating. It's a real gas. You can 
even smell the sweet jazz them 
cats are blowing. 

2. DRILLING NOISES IN 
DENTISTS OFFICES 

Dig that crazy sax section! I 
think it’s Coleman leading them. 
Yeah, that's the Hawk alright. 
They get a nice musical hum. The 
tune sounds like “Flight Of The 
Bumble Bee." Catch those groovy 
variations. Man, I can just see 
those choppers going. 

And those loud wails in the back¬ 
ground. Some cat there is probably 
screaming with joy. I tell you it’s 
like pulling teeth to get sounds 
like that. Every instrument blends 
in with the arrangement. It's just 
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right. You need another instrument 
there like a hole in the head. 

I give it four-stars. It could have 
been five but that cat wailing in 
the background is slightly off-key. 



3. CAVE-IN OF MINE SHAFT 

Va-va-va-voom! That's what I 
call an orchestration! Just check 
all that jazz that's happening there. 
Daddy. It's like a musical ex¬ 
plosion! Chunks of great chords 
just piling up on top of each other. 

I hear those drums pounding 
away all over the place. It's either 
Gene or Buddy. Whoever it is he’s 
blowing up a storm. I think the 
tune is “I Got A Feelin' I'm Failin' " 
—or maybe it's “Stars Fell On 
Alabama." 

Three stars for this one—but 
only because there's a little too 
much heavy drum work. 


4. PRISONER BEING 
TORTURED ON A RACK 

What a groovy sound! Daddy-O, 
that cat can really wail those blues! 
Sounds like Mr. B but I'm not sure 
—those shrilly shrieks are not his 
usual style. This cat must be very 
high and having a real ball. 

Tune sounds like “Blues In The 
Night"—then segues into "Nobody 
Knows The Trouble I've Seen." 
And dig those crazy ad lib lyrics. 
They're way out. Pops, that's what 
I call creative jazz! They don't 
write 'em like that anymore. 

I don’t know this cat but he really 
sends me. I'd give anything to be 
where he is right this minute. I 
give it four stars. It might have 
been five but a couple of those 
shrieks are just too far out. 

5. A PIANO TUNER TUNING 
A PIANO 

Man, that's Thelonius—I'd know 
him anywhere! Unmistakeable, 
that's him! I'd bet my life on it. 
Pops, that stud can really jive 
those 88's. You hear those one- 
finger notes? They sound very- 
far apart, don't they? But they 
all fit into the melody. I know. 
You gotta be a musician to under¬ 
stand this jazz. 

I think the tune is "Am I Blue" 
—yeah, I recognize it now. The 
melody is there, you can hear it. 
This one is five stars. I wish I could 
give jt more but that's the limit. 
But anyone who blows piano like 
that deserves at least a dozen stars. 






Reviews Of In-Person Gigs 


Stan Guts & The Swinging Six 

At The Hungry Mouth, San Francisco 


Personnel: Les Blow, Tenor Sax; 
Hugh Swing, Alto Sax; Bea Cool, 
Argyle Sax; Al Hands, Bass; Hi 
Hatt. Drums; Aldat Jazz, Piano. 


In their first public appearance 
since their release from jail. Stan 
and the boys really put on a show 
that would make any parole officer 
proud. On opening night they drew 
a line ten blocks long in front of 
the club. Unfortunately the owner 
made them go out and erase it. 
Nevertheless, Stan went on and 
really broke up the joint. What 
happened was that he got so mad 
when nobody showed up opening 
night that he smashed everything 
in sight. 

Word of mouth however, drew 
the customers in the second night 
when your reviewer caught the 
show. What can I tell you, the 
people were packed in like sar¬ 
dines. This made it very easy for 
the cops when they raided the 
place and put them all in the can. 
Despite that, Stan went off to a 
great big hand. It was across his 
face by a girl at a ringside table 
he got fresh with. The applause 
was deafening. By that I mean you 
couldn't hear it. But at the end. 
Stan had everyone in the place 
standing up and cheering. He 
closed the show with the Star 
Spangled Banner. 

You must go to see this group. 
They play six shows nightly, the 
last one being in the men's room. 
There is no dancing permitted 
for this show however. At this 
writing, Stan is still doing sock 
business. In between sets he 
peddles men's hose at the bar. 

Credit should also be given to 
Slippery Sid. the entrepreneur, 
who produced the show, directed 
the numbers, wrote the music, 
designed the sets, hired the 
musicians and ran away with the 
money. 


He likes to get all wrapped up 
in his work. And it fits him like 
a glove. See how snuggly he fits 
in? Like he was born to it. Our 
famous tubas are double the stan¬ 
dard size—especially made for 
musicians who want to lose them¬ 
selves in their music. Send today 
for free catalogue and size sheet. 


Kingsize Tubas 
Helluva, Mass. 


Learn to play any of these instruments 

OVERNIGHT! 

If you want to play them In the daytime It's a different storyI) 


Musical Combyl/ 


Ocarina 


Harmonica W " V 

" to 

It’s so easy a two-year-old child 
can learn in a few minutes. YOU 
it’ll take a little longer — since our 
method is very childish! 

Let us do for you what we did for 
Arturo Toscannini. We mailed him 
one of our catalogues. AND WE 
CAN DO THE SAME FOR YOU! 

Act today — before we get our 
dispossess! 


FLY—BY—NIGHT MUSIC SCHOOL 
Park Bench No. 7 
Central Park, N.Y. 

Please rush 19,724-page pamphlet 
entitled "The 19.724-Page Pamphlet.'' 


NAME. 


ADDRESS 


SIZE OF MOUTH _ 

SIZE OF BANK BALANCE 


By LEONARD FATHER 
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DRUM SET 


The new 


darn beat 


Burpland: Clyde Cluck & The All-Stars. 
Tavern-On-The-Groin: The Dukes 
Of Dixie. 

Eddie Conman's: The Cups Of Dixie. 
Jimmy Ruin's: Thelonius Fink. 

Village Idiot: Huckleberry Fink. 

Gaspain Cafe: Rat Fink _ 


CHICAGO 


— For The Skins You Love To Touch — 

Guaranteed to break that lease. Great for jazz as it’s automatically 
off-beat. Double price for tom-toms. Extra: drum rolls with butter. 


Playgirl Club. Phil Spitball & His 
All-Girl Girls. 

Big Shorty's: Violin & His 
Evelyn. 

Missus Kelly's: Zoot Suit & The 4 Cuffs. 
Hole In The Ground: "Sax" Martin. 

The Park Bench: "Sax" Maniac. 
Bormann's Hideaway: “Sax” 

Fifthavenue. _ 


Try blowing with 
ONE LIP on a 
GIZMO 

TRUMPET 
MOUTHPIECE 


This GIZMO Mouthpiece is especially made so that 
there's only one side. Save the other lip for that 
second chorus. Keep on alternating. You'll soon be 
blowing twice as cool. 


GIZMO 

GIMMICKS 

Greatbig, 

Conn. 


The following is a listing of when, 
where, what, how and why jazz 
performers are appearing. The 
listings are subject to change 
without notice depending on. 
which performers-show up where. 



"The Crowd Roors" 
and a lot of big bits 


Why Wos I Born?" and "You Brought A New Kind 
many other gay favorites Of Love To Me” plus others 


RECORDS GALORE 


Disco, Tex. 


SAN FRANCISCO 


Hungry Nose: Bud Shrank & His 
Five Midgets. 

The Sour Note Cafe: The Flatted 
Fifths. 

Bloodshot Grotto: Tubby The Tuba. 
Club 98.6: Georgie Porgie. 

Closed End: Porgie Georgie. 

Cat's House: Lotte Jive. . 


NEW ORLEANS 


Cloud Ten: Three Fingers Brown. 
Man's Lounge: Four Fingers Green. 
Boppum Club: Hands Purple. 

Chez Cool: Felix The Cat. 

Chez Crazy: Denzil The Clod. 

Chez When: Chickec The Cops. 


LEFT FIELD 


The Wild Goose: Harry James & His 
Band. 

Sloppy Saloon: Jesse James & His 
Band. 

Cafe Teria: Ziggy Zagg & His Zulus. 
Hilton-Shmiiton: "Blackie" Whitehead. 
Roney-Plasma Hotel: "Shorty" 
Longman. 

The Starving "i": "Sexless" Virile. 
























Brassified Ads 


MINIMUM CHARGE: 8 SKINS 


JAZZ OPPORTUNITIES 


Jazzy Arrangements. We arrange 
anything — bebop, dixieland, 
classical, girls for after the gig — 
anything! Write: Connections 
Unlimited, Alley Number 6, 
Nightmare Alley. 

ATTN. SONGWRITERS! We see to it 

that, your tune gets plugged. If 
it's a nowhere tune we see to it 
that YOU get plugged. In either 
case contact PLUGGERS INC. 
Shoottok. Ill. 


FOR SALE 


USED VIOLIN, very- good condition. 
Friends insist I give it up. Write: 
Jack Benny. Hollywood. Cal. 

DOUBLE-BREASTED TUXEDO FOR 
HIRE — practically brand new. 
Only worn once and we had to 
dig the guy up to get it. GHOUL 
BROS., Bury'. Me. 


HELP WANTED 


GIRL MUSICIANS WANTED for all¬ 
male orchestra. No experience 
needed but willing to learn how¬ 
to play. Contact "Horny" .Horn. 
Great Neck, N.Y. 

CELLIST, male, desires to meet I 
violinist, female. Object: fiddling 
around. Box 0. U. KID. 23 
Skiddoo. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


JAZZ RECORDS. Any tune, any 
combo. You name it we've got 
it. They're all over the place. 
What the heck are we gonna do 
with them? For heaven's sake, 
come in and grab an armful so 
we can make a move around 
here! RECORD RECORDS. 
Victro, La. 

TONY BANANAS & HIS 
BUNCH, a 27-piece dance or¬ 
chestra, are now available for 
weddings, bar mitzvahs, super¬ 
market openings, etc. Call RX 
9-5742. It's a candy store but 
they’ll call us to the phone. 


COMEDY LINES supplied for use 
on that gig. Real great gags at 
prices that are a steal. As a mat¬ 
ter of fact so are the gags. Write: 
Pilfer. Inc., Hog, Wash. 

MUSIC PAD. Sound-Proof. You 
can blow- your head off and no¬ 
body’ll hear you. Write: Matta- 
wan State Hospital, Ward B. 
N.Y. 


PERSONALS 


Not responsible for debts incurred 
by my chick. She left my bed and 
bored. “Tiger Joe" Tankfull, 
Kansas City. 

Flying to Endsville. seek traveling 
companion, must really be high. 
Weird Willie Wupsman, Walla 
Walla, Wash. 


plays 
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I'fV, An d he plays it very badly too — 
I v I but we couldn't get any of the good 
»'VS . sax men to endorse our product 
\ , since they're all busy endorsing 
the products of our competitors 
f,'JmaU who pay them much more. Besides. 
l/f' w e like to show bad musicians 
I next to our instruments — it makes 
j them look better! 




MARONE 



ir 


THE COOLEST NAME IN SAXOPHONES 
(musicians freeze up whenever they see one!) 


In The Next Issue Of 

darn beat 

| _ (if there is one after this) _ ( 

What's All This Jazz About Classical Music? 

Our Battle With The Beatles 

The Hot Clarinet— Where To Find A Fence For It 

Did Playing Piano By Ear Make Beethoven Deaf? 

Profile of the Gobi Desert Jazz Quartet 

The Cool Sounds From Iceland 

Sex And The Single Sideman 

What's Happening In Atlantis 


that 
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With new Discotheques springing up 
all over the country America has once 
again gone dance crazy. Every day new 
dance steps come out that make the 
Frug, Watusi and Twist look like a 
Viennese Waltz. To show what's in 
store for you, we now present a... 


Script by'Paul Laikin 
Art by Arnold Franchioni 


THE WRESTLE 



Both partners actually wrestle to music in-this exciting dance and it ends when one has pinned 
the other. Some of the fancy steps include the Hammer-Lock Hold, the Half-Nelson Twist and. 
as a change of pace, the Arm-In-Arm Break. Many people watching think it's phony but when 
done properly it's a real art form and great fun for the winner. 



SUGGESTED TUNES TO DANCE IT BY: Tve Got A Crush On You, You're Breaking My 
Heart and I Got A Feelin I'm Failin'. 


THE CLOBBER 

This dance resembles two fighters in a ring. On even,' downbeat you strike your partner gently 
on the face or body. You keep on dancing until a bell rings (every three minutes). Then you go 
to a corner and wait until the music starts up again. Should one partner wish to stop dancing, 
throw in a towel. 








THE SQUAT 



For those who like to dance all night but get tired in the process, in this one both you and your 
partner squat down while gyrating to the beat. The dance starts in a sitting position and ends 
with the dancers lying down. In each of the positions you simply keep on wiggling for as lon°- as 
you can stay awake as the music never stops. ° 


nnr?Rn S1 r ED T 3 IT 8 Y:Hey ’ Look Me 0ver > 1 Could Have Danced All Night 

and How Come You Do Me Like You Do , Do Do? 


THE POUNCE 


Here we have a Community Dance in which all the couples on the floor get a whack at it. When 
tne music starts you just go about grabbing anyone in sight and swaying with the rhythm. De- 
gal^Vdh U ^* V f ' V f ? r Di 1 s 1 cotheques - this dance encourages group participation and ends in a 



S Someb E ody E U D p There ,TBY:HasA nybod > W, Fools Rush In and 







A thick British accent 
A key to the Executive Washroom 
A desk with hi-fi- and stereo 
Monogrammed typing paper 
A 1966 crossword puzzle book 
A stand-in for dictation 
3 o’clock champagne breaks 
32-38-32 measurements 
A key to the boss' apartment 
An unlisted switchboard number 



PANHANDLERS 

• A Park Avenue location 

• Custom-written hard-luck stories 

• A saloon credit card 

• A change purse 

• Manicured fingernails 

• White germ-free gloves 

• A diamond-studded pocket flask 

• An A.A. Card 

• A photograph done by Weegee 

• A listed corner 


BARBERS 

An appointment schedule 
A Louis XIV Barber Chair 
A jewel-encrusted razor 
A fur-lined strap 
Hot silk towels 
White-on-white uniforms 
Copies of Playboy in the magazine rack 
An assistant to brush off the hair 
A bookie joint in the back 
An unlisted address 
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prime example of discrimination. We feel that people from all walks of life should 
have Status Symbols of their very own. To this end we now come up with a lot of 
classy ideas for these... 




RACKETEERS 

A Sicilian sounding name 
A home in Westchester 
A daughter at Wellesley 
Ten dummy corporations 
A subpoena by a Senate Committee 
Two Ivy-League bodyguards 
A piece of a fighter 
A police captain on the payroll 
A one-way ticket to Brazil 
An unlisted .45 



PARTY GIRLS 

• A business card 

• A letterhead with billing invoices 

• A mimeographed price list 

• An appointment book 

• A French-sounding name 

• A round bed 

• A psychoanalyst 

• An understudy 

• A stand-in for sleep-outs 

• A listed phone number 


WAITERS 


• A button-down fur-collar tuxedo 

• A sterling-silver tray 

• A solid gold wagon 

• A cashmere side-towel 

• A hired hand to collect tips 

• A son a busboy 

• A customer-screening system 

• A diplomat from the Waldorf 

• A title as "Mr. Waiter” 

• An unlisted union card number 





























UNDERTAKERS 


• A Brooks Bros, tuxedo 

• Mink-lined caskets 

• Man-Tan embalming fluid 

• Muzak-filled chapels 

• Japanese floral arrangements 

• First-edition prayer books 

• Eulogies in French 

• Unlisted graves 



CAB DRIVERS 

A low license-plate number 
A cab with TV 
Door-to-door carpeting 
Custom-made seat covers 
Solutions to the world’s problems 
A son a college boy 
A best-selling book on the market 
An unlisted meter 





MENS ROOM ATTENDANTS 

• A gold key to the Men's Room 

• A 12-year unbreakable contract 

• Silk towels 

• Gold-plated combs 

• Own writing on walls 

• An unlisted commode 


• A split-level truck 

• Rope made of Indian Hemp 

• Blankets made of camel's hair 

• Newspapers from the Riviera 

• Louis-the-Fourteenth barrels 

• An unlisted warehouse 


HOBOES 

A season pass on the B&O 
A copy of Walden Pond 
A box of Havana cigars 
A Van Dyke beard 
A family tree 

An intellectual approach to life 
A clean record of unemployment 
An unlisted freight car number 


BUS DRIVERS 

A chrome-plated coin-changer 
A rocker-chair seat 
A built-in microphone 
A pair of Italian shoes 
A schedule making the better stops 
Name above title of bus 
An interpreter to give directions 
An unlisted checkout sheet 
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PLUMBERS 

• An answering service 

• An attache-case tool-box 

• A 14-karat-gold monkey wrench 

• Waterproof fatigues 

• A Ph.D. assistant 

• A pass key to U.N. Lavatories 



A waiting list 

An unlisted Yellow Pages number 


LAWYERS 

A white wig 
A black robe 
A gangster for a client 
A divorce trial going 
A new book out 
A friend on the jury 
A shot on the "Tonight Show 
An unlisted LLD Diploma 


GARBAGEMEN 

A pair of nylon gloves 
A set of ear plugs 
An Ivy League uniform 


• Own name on cans 


• An assistant for broken glass 


• An unlisted garbage truck 



STREET CLEANERS 


• A Government contract 

• A uniform with oak-leaf clusters 

• A pearl-handled broom 

• Button-down overalls 

• A protege for post-parade work 

• A downtown location 

• A speaking role in a Naked City show 

• An unlisted wagon 



• A uniform with gold buttons 

• Change for a hundred 

• A season at the Fountainbleu 

• Knowledge of where the "action" is 

• Ten numbers of girls 

• A friend a house detective 

• An unlisted hotel room 



• Own oxygen tank 

• Rocking wheel-chair 

• Portable iron lung 

• A chrome-plated thermometer 

• 12 years of psychoanalysis 

• An unlisted cemetery plot 
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by Joe Simon 

Letters are still coming in on the SICK Survey we conducted. 
Since this was quite some time ago we’re now thinking of making 
another Survey to find out why readers send in their Survey re¬ 
ports so late! At any rate, most of the letters ran along the same 
lines as those reported in the last issue. The one thing most read¬ 
ers are interested in are the people who write and draw SICK. It 
seems they d like to know (for different reasons) what kind of guvs 
can come up with this stuff all the time. And so, in answer to 
these requests, we’ll be using this column from time to time to 
bring you intimate profiles of our SICK staff... 



KNOW PAUL LAIKIN 


It has been said that Paul 
Laikin is one of America’s top 
writers of satire. Actually it was 
Paul Laikin who said it. The 
fact remains, he’s one of our 
leading contributors and a fel¬ 
low who sees the funny side of 
everything, '7 broke up at 
World War Two. ” Paul is re¬ 
sponsible for our Movie Spoofs 
(starting with the highly-ac¬ 
claimed Beatles review, the full 
magazine parodies, the hip-talk 
poem translations, most of our 
back cover gimmics and a lot 
of other stuff in the book. Even 
when he sends in his bill at the 
end of the month it’s funny. 
Our publisher takes one look 
at it and starts screaming. 

Like most humor writers, 
Paul walks around with a 
gloomy expression. He looks 
like an untipped waiter. As Paul 
puts it, "my wife collected in¬ 
surance on me three times. ” 
When Paul first brought his 
work to SICK we took one look 
and laughed hysterically. This 
was at Paul—not his work. But 
we were quick to hire him and 
now every Monday morning 
he mails us a package of funny 
manuscripts. He turns out so 
much that he charges by the 
pound. Recently he asked for 
and got a two-ounce raise. 

Paul is a native New Yorker, 
in his early thirties, married 
and lives with his wife Betty 
and their two small children 
Aron and Eden just a stone’s 



NOW 



THEN 


throw from the SICK office. 
And when we don’t send him 
his check on time he starts 
throwing them. Before turning 
to comedy Paul was a jazz mus¬ 
ician. "Not a very good one, ” 
he admits, "I used to get laughs 
while playing.’’ Paul plays a 
trumpet, piano, drums, guitar 
and a flock of other instruments 
"but they all sound funny.” 
When he was 17 he was selling 
gags to Milton Berle, Jackie 
Gleason and other top comics. 
They weren’t buying but he 
was selling them anyway. "Fve 
always worked cheap, ” he 
claims. His big success came 
a few years back when he wrote 
the JFK Coloring Book which 
was on the nation’s best-seller 
lists for months. Known as 
' Laikin’s Folly’because he sold 
it outright and didn’t collect 
royalties, he confided, " I’m a 
born loser—I was the first guy 
in my neighborhood to buy an 
Edsel. ” 

Nevertheless he soon began 
working for our competitors 
(who shall be nameless) until 
he was finally persuaded to 
join the SICK Staff. "Actually 
it was your competitors who 
persuaded me, ” he tells us. 

Paul is quite serious about his 
work. "My humor is not to be 
laughed at,” he often remarks. 
And often we agree with him. 
In this issue he is represented 
by Darnbeat Magazine, the 
Johnny Cool Movie Spoof and 
a lot of other stuff— "which shall 
also be nameless, ” he insists. 

At any rate, Paul Laikin has a 
big future ahead of him. Wheth¬ 
er it’s in this business or some¬ 
thing else only time will tell. . . 
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/ur topic- today is success. You 

won't be very successful if you sit 

around reading humor books. But 

success is many things to many Slcdl 

people...mostly nonexistent. Today 

I will teach you how to be success- ^f@|ls§;‘ '-t&ff' 

ful by following my special Sick- ; 

cessful methods. 

k It was the Duke of Wellington 

who said: "The Battle of Waterloo 
; was won on the playing Fields ol 

-.-.Bk Eton." Now I don't know what that 

means, but you'll have to admit 
it's a good quote. 


Perhaps we can say that you 
learn to be successful in life | 
through playing winning sports. 

Well. Joe Namath would surely 
agree with vou. He got a job mak- ~ M ~“ 

ing $-100,000 right after graduat- 
ing from college. This shows you ffi-j jff.t , 
the value of a good education. 
sk Lots of people, mainly stupid 

luncheon speakers who talk about 
f the team and glory, tell the same 

g* jlk S ort of story. And let's face it, those 

jWflglfc. who are good athletes are usually 
successful. 


Only the speakers always have it 
backwards. Who would to 

work if he could be an athlete, and 
travel over the world, get chased 

by girls, go to parties, and listen 
to people cheer? ™ 

For example. I know one man 
Ilk who worked 18 hours a day until 

he was 45 and made a million dol- 
lars. Then he spent his life playing 
fiSti tta teL. tennis in a tennis court he built in 
his backyard. Delaware. Delaware 
was not where his home was. it 
EjmujHk was his backyard. But he only 
l> v ed a vear. He should have played 
,enni> until he was 40 and then 
retired to enjoy his stocks and 






cess > s a way of life. If you are a 
successful humor writer you can be 
a successful tennis bum. or a stock 
salesman, or a stock boy. Now. it 
you're Gussie Moran you can't be 
W • IgMlS 2 * a successful stock boy. But you 
can't have everything. ^ 

Mark Caine in The S-Man. A £ M 

Grammar of Success, by Mark 
Caine, says that eccentricity is a o £ I 

useful ticket to most people who £M I 

want to get attention and to be | 

successful. Bui he warns: “Beware rM\\- J 
of being like the man who went to 
a fancy dress ball as a rabbit and fW 

then had to eat lettuce all evening: 
it is one thing to go as a rabbit: m 

it is another to turn into one AM 








Join the Unfightables. Avoid the [black eyes! you get for not switching! 


ratherf 


Yes, we re sick and tired of being beaten 
up all the time by wise guys who see these 
ads and try to goad us into fights! It's just 
not worth it anymore! 

That's why we're switching to another 
brand —rather than staying with this one 
and getting black eyes! Who gives a hoot 
about a cigarette anyway? They all taste 
the same! 

So while we re switching to other brands 
from now on you’ll hear us shout 


to these CIGARETTES 


Tally ho 

Sponsored by 3faAmmcan. TZociety {vvTZeff 






Wanna drive people crazy? Just display this page and watch them try to read our 




















































